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" ' Yes, yes, he is well, but he will die,' said Harpala,
still rocking in his anguish.
" Feeling greatly puzzled, but assuming a stern voice,
I said, * Come, how can the child die when he is in perfect
health ? Get up and take him to his mother/
" ' His mother/ repeated Harpala bitterly, ' she won't
feed him any more. She has left me and the baby too,
and what can I do for such a very small child ?'
" Beginning dimly to realize that a family quarrel had
taken place, I rose to go with him, saying, ' Come, I will
see your wife; where is she ?'
'"At her mother's/ was the reply, so to the mother's
we went, where we found the young wife and mo$ier not
look!hg very happy.
" ' What is this ? Is it true that you want to leave your
husband and the dear little baby God has given you ? '
"A fiery explanation from the young wife followed,
blaming "the husband, of course, and finishing with the
words,' He told me to go, so I gave him the baby and went/
11' Very well/ I said,' now that is all past and you must
now forgive him, and go back to your own house quickly/
" Slowly she gathered herself up and followed me to
her own house, settling herself down on the doorstep.
" ' Give her the baby/ I said to the distracted father,
and gladly he laid the little burden down on its mother's
lap. With a few parting words on * Bearing and For-
bearing/ I left the couple alone to make it up. This they
evidently did to their mutual satisfaction, as we have heard
no more about that or any other quarrels, and if you happen
ta pass by Harpala's home any evening you will find him
busy grinding the masala and taking the heaviest end of
cooking the evening meal, whilst his wife with the beloved
David is cleaning vegetables, etc.
" On a recent Sunday night, at the evening service, the
collection box by some means had been forgotten, and there
were neither bonnets, hats nor topis there, so out we rolled
"the old drum.
" ' Now then/ exclaimed the Brigadier,' all who want to
give something to God, throw it on the drum!'
"' Harpala shall be the first to give to God/ said the owner
of that name, making a dive for the drum, but another's